IF YOU WON'T BE MYOUEEN 
— THEN YOU'LL BE MY SLAVE. .. 
JUST LIKE THESE HORROR _^fc«j 
MASKS THAT HOLD YOU/, 
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HERE'S THE BIGGEST 



[.•(OODrMMft 



BARGAIN 



IN POCKET-SIZED BOOKS! 
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2 Complete, Unabridged Novels— 
In 1 Pocket-Sized Book . . . 

NOW— thrill to adventure, 
mystery and romance in 
every page of ACE DOU- 
BLE NOVEL BOOKS ... a 
brand new series of ac- 
tion-packed double nov- 
els, that give you the most 
exciting reading for your 
money. 
Each book is crammed with the kind of 
nerve tingling reading you want . . . 
thrill-starved, money-hungry men and 
women . . . smashing climaxes . . . sus- 
penseful endings . . . untamed love! 
BUT DON'T DELAY . . . these sensational 
ACE DOUBLE NOVEL BOOKS are at your 
newsdealer's. Ask him for them by 
name today ... OR MAIL THE COUPON 
...NOW! 
I ENJOY ONE NOVEL flip the book 
I over AND READ THE SECOND! 

ACE BOOKS, Inc. DepT. AC 1 

23 West 47th Street, New York 36, N. Y. 

^ Rush my copies of the new 2-in-l (•Motion ... ACE DOUBLE NOVEL BOOKS 
I have enclosed $ to cover the cost of 

the selections checked below, at 35c each (3 for $1) 
WESTERNS 
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Suddenly, from out of the dam- 
ness of the cave, cokes a 

VISION OF LITHE, TAWNY LOVELINESS. 



But the vision doesnt answer, But suddenly, before jorsen? 

merely comes closer with an horrified eyes. . . 
animal -like crace that makes 
jorgens' blood pound in his 

VEINS/^ 

: LOOKS t 
• WANTS ME TO TAKE h 





YOU HEARD THAT COP/ I KNOW YOU 
HAVE KILLER INSTINCTS THAT ARE 
HARD TO CONTROL, BUT YOU'LL 
HAVE TO CONTROL THEM IF YOU 
WANT TO STAY ALIVE/ MAYBE YOU'D 
BE ABLE TO CONQUER THOSE 
ANIMAL INSTINCTS IFYOU BECAME 
A HUMAN OCCASIONALLY/ 



But jorgens'arguments are 
ofnoavail. for a few nights 
later, in a hurtling leap of 

FELINE FURY. . fS^ 







WE INTERRUPT THIS PROGRAM FOR A SPECIAL 
[NEWS FLASH.' A VICIOUS TIGER IS ON THE 

LOOSE IN THE CITY, AND IT IS ALREADY 
! KNOWN TO HAVE SLAIN TWO PEOPLE IN THE 

.LAST HALF HOUR.. 



TO KILL... (SOB/) ... 
BUT 1 COULDN'T' HELP 
MYSELF.' YOU ALMOST 
SUCCEEDED IN CIVIL- 
IZING ME. . -BUT YOU 
COULDN'T DESTROY MY 



1 WANTED TO FIND OUT IF I ^ 
COULD CONTROL MY INSTINCTS ' 
BY ASSUMING MY HUMAN FORM, 
BUT I— I WAS AFRAID YOU'D 
PUT ME ON EXHIBITION^ 
AS A — A FREAK/ ; I GUESS 



:RY H 



I DID HAVE 
THAT IN MIND WHEN I 
FIRST BROUGHT YOU HOME 
„ BUT NOW THAT I'VE SEEN 
YOUR; LOVELINESS, ALL t 
WANT TO DO IS MARRY 
YOU/ 









\And a few blocks away\ 
i sudden terror... and 

DEATH/ 







In the morhins, when ken 
worsens reads the screaming] 
headlines . 



*ttP 



,TYES 


KEN... I WAS 


THE MYS- J 


f ERY 


TIGER LAST 


SI8HT / I *! 


V TRIED TO CONTROL 


MY IMPULSES 


f —BUT THEY WERE 


TOO STRONG 


I FOR 


ME 1~s~v*~>. 






wmci—t 


OUGHT TCTJ 




£. TURN HER 


IN AS A j 




. MURDERESS, BUT I "j 




f CAN'T/ I 


LOVE HER A 




¥<t^ TOO 


MUCH / ^k 






■ But within the next few weeks, more 
victims fall beneath the deadly claws 
OF Tie JUNSLE MURDERESS / 




IS'TIS 
KEN / AND IF YOU BUILD A ' 
HOUSE NEAR THE JUNGLE, I 
CAN ALWAYS COME BACK TO 
YOU IN MY HUMAN FORM / 



© 



NeXTDAY, ON THE FLIGHT TO 
CALCUTTA... 



After a frantk search 
through the nearby jungle. . . 



M<EN,I FEEL THE URGE COMIN© 
OVER ME/ I WANT TO CHANGE INTO 
[ MY TI8RES3 STATE AND 
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A. TALE OF UNBELIEVABLE MYSTERY OCCURRED IN 
CENTRAL EUROPE AT THE CLOSE OF THE NINETEENTH 
CENTURY. A PRINCE, VACATIONING AT HIS VILLA IN THE 
MOUNTAINS, VIEWED THE FUNERAL PROCESSION OF A 
BAND OF GYPSIES. THEIR OUEEN HAD DIED AND THEY 
WERE TAKING HER FOR BURIAL WITH A SHOW OF 
REGAL SPLENDOR . 




The prince 
offered a 
huge sum of 
money for the 
mirror, but was 
told by the 
gypsies that it 
was cursed 
with the spirit 
of the dead 
oueen and 
must stay with 
her forever, 
undaunted by 
the regal 
curse, the ' 
prince fol- 
lowed the 
procession to 
the queen's final 
resting place, 
later that night 
he returned. . . 



The prince left for home with his prize, 
but on the way, a strange force com- 
pelled him to peer into the mirror . . . 




With the premonition of death 
hovering over him, the prince 
raced to his wife's side. but he 
was too late . - ,. 



SHE DIED A HORRIBLE 
DEATH LAST NIGHT AND^ 
WE CANNOT I 



The following night, the prince once 
more stood at the tomb of the gypsy 
oueen. as he prepared to bury the 
Mirror , . 




That morning, the 
prince was found 
dead sprawled 
across the oueen's 
grave/ the cause 
of his death, like 
his wife's, was 
unknown. the mirror 
was interred with 
its owner and the 
grave sealed for- 
ever, how the 
curse of the dead 
oueen could reach 

OUT FROM THEBEYOftV 
TO CLAIM TWO VICTIMS, 
REMAINS AN UN- ■ 
SOLVED CASE IN THE 
ANNALS OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL/ 



/ARVELLO THE CHEAT KNOWS HOW TO PULL A RABBIT OUT OF A SILK HAT. . . HE KNOWS HOW TO 
SAW- A WOMAN IN HALF WITHOUT KILLING HER. ..AND HE KNOWS HOW TO MAKE SKELETONS AND 
WEIRD CREATURES DANCE ON THE SMELLY SMOC HE SUMMONS FROM THE DEPTHS OF THE EARTH... 
BUT MARVELLO HAS YET TO LEARN THAT DEATH IS THE CHEAT MACICIAN/ 



M* 





The weird cortege obeys maryelloSs command 
and floats out oyer the theater audience like 
a horrendous thundercloud of boom . 








HERD'S A NEW TRICK FOR YOU, 
SCUM... THE FIST IS QUICKER 
.THAN THE EYE /AND I QUIT/ 




Marvello THE GREAT leaves THE THEATER. , . 
AND IN THE DARK DISMAL ALLEY HE CONFESSES 
TO H/MSELF, , 



OF COURSE THEY RE RIGHT/ 
MY TRICKS ARE OLD/ I'VE 
GOT TO SET NEW ONES, 
MAGIC SUCH AS THEY'VE 
NEVER SEEN BEFORE. 
AND SUCH MAGIC EXISTS 
ONLY -IN THE LAND -OF 
MAGIC... INDI 




The next day, 
uarvello hocks 
everything he 
owns, and heads 

for india. 



In the land or madid, he searches the 

BAZAARS FOR THE FAKIRS WHO POSSESS 
THE WORLD'S GREATEST FEATS OF MADID... 





But MARVELLO KNOWS THERE'S MORE THAN ONE 
WAY TO SKIN A CAT. . .OK A FAKIR/ HE WAITS UNTIL 
DARK... AND WHEN THE FAKIR SHUFFLES HOMEWARD 
THRU A NISHT- BLACKENED ALLEY . 



YOU WOULDN'T TAKE MONEY FOR 


YOUR 


J'nT 


SECRET, 


SUCKER. 


.SO NOW 


TAKE THIS ^ 


ow-w/ 
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The FOLLOWING DAY, MARVELLO 
WITNESSES ANOTHER ASTOUNDING 
BIT OF MAGIC . . ■ . 

HADDA KATA I I SPEAK TO 
MAKE THE ROPE LIVE AND RISE 
LIKE SNAKE TOWARD THE SKY.. 




Every day for weeks, marvello sees new feats 
of masic from different fakirs which make him 
tremble with desire to know their secrets. . . 





HOLY SMOKE/ IT -IT DOES FLY/ IT TOOK OFF 
LIKE A JET/ I'VE GOT TO REMEMBER THOSE 
MAGIC WORDS SHAM BUTOK . . BECAUSE 
TONIGHT THAT CARPET WILL BE MINE. 




AjtD THAT NIGHT, MARVELLO GETS THE HAG1C CARPET... 
IN THE SAME WAY HE GOT POSSESSION OFALL THE OTHER 
BITS OF MAGIC HE COVETED IN INDIA. . . 



NO, PLEASE, SAHIB/ J IT'S MY MASIC CARPET NOW... 




THIS MAKES MY COLLECTION OF MASIC COMPLETE.] 
TOMORROW I'LL BE ON MY WAY BACK TO THE 
STATES. AND WHEN I OPEN MY NEW ACT THE 
PUBLIC WILL HAVE TO ADMIT THAT THERE^j 

IS NO GREATER MAGICIAN 

THAN MARVELLO THE^ 
GREAT/ 




Earlythenext 
dat, marvello is 
on his way home.. 



And when he bets back he loses no 
time inballyhooing ms new act. 



Marvello the great bets his wish. /the 
theater is jammed ashe steps out on 
the stage on opening night. . . 

. . . and for my first bit of magic i'll 
need the help of a beautiful young 
lady from the 
audience/ how 
about you, miss? 




ISbT / HOLD YOUR SEATS/ YES, 
I KILLED THE YOUNS LADY.. .1 
I SHALL BRING HER BACK TO 
LIFE WITH MAGIC... RIGHT 



Marvello and the audience wait 
impatiently for the mabic to work.. 





mse®. 




The gargoyles and weird statues that glower from 
the heights of the famed cathedral in coblehz, 
germany, are known throughout the world for 
their fine workmanship. but this notoriety is 
overshadowed by the fantastic events that 
surrounded their creator, martin horner , . 



#4V- 



Horner WAS AWAKENED ONE 
NIGHT BY A STRANGE NOISE . . 

r 



THIEVES / THEY MUST KNOW 
Z KEEP MY MONEY IN MY 
WORKSHOP DOWNSTAIRS / 



STOP, THIEF/ 
MY MONEY 



The criminal plunged his 
dagger into the old, defense- 
less man and fled ..'-. . 




\ One of the gargoyles created by 
the slain man moved / 



THE KILLER LOOKED UP IN TERROR TO SEE AN UGLY 
MONSTER HURTLING TOWARD HIM. BUT IT WAS TOO LATE 
TO MOVE FROM DEATH'S PATH. HE LAY LIFELESS BE- 
NEATH THE LEERING STONE GARGOYLE CREATED BY THE 
MAN HE HAD SO RUTHLESSLY SLAIN. HOW THIS 
STATUE COULD COME LOOSE AFTER YEARS OF IMMOBILITY 
ON THE PARAPETS 'OF THE CATHEDRAL TO AVENGE A 
MURDER, REMAINS A MYSTERY IN THE RECORDS OF 
THE SUPERNATURAL. 




At ihoet.M. on the is" 1 of april, 1353, 1 and 

COLONEL BERODITCH FIRST ENTERED THE TOWN OF 
HAROS IN NORTHERN HUNBARY 



In evert town there are informers . 



I ASSUME OUR 
MISSION HERE IS 
THE USUAL ONE, 
COMRADE COLONEL? 





While the butt of my pistol paid the 
informer for trying to palm off bour- 
geois superstitions on us, the comrade 
colonel put a call thru to budapest/ 




REPORTING \ GOOD. I MUST RETURN 
AS ORDERED, j TO BUDAPEST. LT. 

PETROFF WILL REMAIN 
HERE AS MY REPRESENTA- 
TIVE. HE WILL BRIEE, YOU ON 
WHAT MUST BE DONE. ONCE 
YOU FIND THE SABOTEURS, 
SHOW THEM NO MERCY. 



The briefing didn 'ttake long 
... the regular number of 
hostages were to be picked 
up. sentries were to be 
posted atnight...an hour 
later, i was entering the 
billet i had chosen for 
myself— the handsomest 

HOUSE IN TOWN f 



WE ARE HONORED, LIEUTENANT. 
WE HOPE YOUR STAY WILL BE 
A PLEASANT ONE. 





It came swooping 

DOWN AT ME E/tOM 
THE SHADOWS . . 



ft** i" . 





Another of our sentries 
ms killeo/ (V 




I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN. . .MALENSKI WAS WO 
CLEVER TO BE THROWN OFF THE TRACK FOR LONG. 
HE HAD FOUND OUT ABOUT THE VAMPIRES, ABOUT 
THEIR PROBABLE MEETING PLACES. . . BUT HE HAD 
NOT EXPECTED TO FIND THE VAMPIRES THEMSELVES 
SO SOON/ r 








Z, IVAN BULOFF, KNOW 
WELL THE TRUTH OF TtC PROVERB: 
HISTORY FLOWS FORWARD ON 
RIVERS OF BLOOD/ THE 

ENO 



MASK OF CARDANSUS 



It was a most remarkable mask that Randy 
Fenshaw's cousin Cliff brought back from Africa. 
Randy Fenshaw was the first to admit it the mo- 
ment he saw it. Cliff Broderick had dropped in 
to visit him as soon as- he returned from Africa, 
bringing the mask with him. 

"Incredible," Randy Fenshaw murmured as he 
watched Cliff operate it, and his greedy eyes took 
in the glitter of gold plate and precious jewels 
that he saw just within the mask. It was certainly 
a treasure trove for whoever was the lucky posses- 
sor of this strange mask. 

"As I told you," Cliff informed him. "It's all 
voodoo African witch doctor magic. The African 
witch doctor who gave it to me was so grateful 
that I'd saved his life, that he wanted me never 
again to 'be in need. Would you like to see me 
operate it again?" 

Randy Fenshaw nodded a violent affirmative, 
and once again Cliff set upon the floor the small 
carved African mask he held in his hand. 

"Sollicati, sollhatus," Cliff murmured in a sing-- 
song voice, and slowly before their watching eyes, 
the mask started. to expand until it presented a 
huge facade, somewhat like the portals to some 
primitive African temple. Then its seemingly flaw- 
less front split down the middle and the two per- 
fectly equal sides slid apart to form an entrance 
to the chamber that could be perceived, within. 
■ Randy Fenshaw stood once more in gasping 
wonder a"s Cliff stepped inside and roamed casu- 
ally around the treasure house. Now and then he. 
ran his fingers through a casket of golden coins 
"or turned over with the tip of his foot the heaps 
of jeweled crowns, swords and scepters that lay 
upon the floor. 

And as he watched, the half-formed idea be- 
came an irrevocable determination in Randy Fen- 
shaw's mind. This mask of Cardansus must be his. 
He'd always had a bit of contempt for his cousin 
Cliff, a poor, trusting fool who saw the good in 
everything. It would ' be no great loss to the 
world, Randy thought, if Cliff came to an un- 
timely endj and he was determined that that wis 
how it would be if it was the only way to get 
the mask. 

Cliff stepped outside the mask once again and 
rejoined Randy, and the two men watched as the 
object slowly closed once more to present a per- 



fect face, and then gradually diminished In size. 

As Cliff picked it up and put it on the mantel- 
piece, Randy said eagerly, "I say,' Cliff, what's the 
chances of making a trade? You can have any- 
thing on the estate in exchange for the mask." 

Cliff shook his head regretfully. "Even if I 
wanted to, Randy, I couldn't give it away. As I've 
said, it's a bit of voodoo magic. The witch doc- 
tor who gave it to me warned me that it could 
bring only me good luck, and that I should keep 
it always. So it wouldn't do you much good, and 
besides, I'm rather attached to it." 

"Oh, come now," Randy said. "You don't 
really believe that poppycock that a piece of wood, 
however, magical would only be lucky to you. 
It's a valuable piece of property for whoever 
owns it." 

But Cliff shook his head doggedly. "Sorry, old 
boy, but I believe what that witch doctor told me. 
It's^best that I keep it." He looked at his watch 
then, and apologized,. "It's getting rather late. 
I'd better be on my way if I'm to get to Cum- 
berland tonight. After all, no one expects me 
at home- — " 

"That's just it," Randy interrupted determined- 
ly. "You've been away so long, I insist you stay 
for dinner. Besides, the radio said a storm was 
brewing, and perhaps it would be best if you 
spend the night and get on your way in the 
morning." 

Despite Cliff's protests, Randy finally had' his 
way, and indeed he was determined that Cliff 
spend the night there, because he knew grimly 
that Cliff would never leave that house, if that 
were the only way he'd yield up the mask. 

Right after dinner. Randy Fenshaw sent the 
servants back to town, using the excellent pre- 
text of the storm, for already the sky was lower- 
ing and a stiff breeze was whipping the curtains 
' and drapes through the house. And impatient as 
he was, the time seemed to drag until Cliff went 
up to bed. But finally they bid each other good 
night, and Cliff went to his room. 

Randy Fenshaw undressed and lay down on his 
bed waiting until he was sure that Cliff was asleep. 
Outside the storm had grown in fury, and the 
house creaked and groaned under the wind that 
twisted around its corners. And as he lay upon 
his bed, Randy pictured the mask of Cardansus 



sitting so pregnantly on the mantel in the library 
below, waiting only for him to utter the magical 
words for it to yield its treasure to him. 

"Sollicati, sollicatus," he repeated now softly to 
himself, practicing Cliff's singsong intonation of 
the syllables. He'd taken great care to memorize 
the words when Cliff pronounced them. It was 
only important that he know how to open the 
mask, for from watching Cliff he was aware that 
it would automatically close again once he left it. 
Finally he could stand the suspense no longer. 
He slipped on his robe and went softly out his 
bedroom door. The house lay dark and quiet, and 
his quick glance toward CI iff -s room showed that 
his light was out. 

If he were to act, it must be now, for in the 
morning Cliff and the precious mask of Cardan- 
sus would be gone. Randy Fenshaw made his way 
softly and quickly to Cliff's room. The door 
creaked ominously as he pulled it open and slip- 
ped inside, but moonlight coming through the 
opened window showed that he had not awakened 
the sleeping man. Cliff was lying on his back, one 
hand flung on the pillow above his head, lying 
there completely unprotected and unaware of the 
danger he was in. He stirred slightly, suddenly, 
as though conscious of Randy's scrutiny as he 
stood alongside Cliff's bed. But then again he was 
still, his soft breathing filling the silence in the 
room. 

Impelled to action, Randy seized the poker that 
lay beside the fireplace, and raising it high, after 
a moment's hesitation, he brought It smashing 
down upon the sleeping man. Cliff Fenshaw ut- 
tered just one -strangled, pain-filled sound, and 
then he lay motionless, his blood-making a dark- 
ening stain in the moonlight as it seeped into the 
pillow beneath his head.' 

With one 'last backward glance, Randy Fenshaw 
dropped the bloodied poker beside the bed and 
left the room. He shut the door carefully behind 
him and went quickly down the carpeted stairs to 
the library below. 

There would be -time enough later, he thought, 
to get rid of the body. No one had seen Cliff 
come in, and since the servants were away, no one 
could observe his movements. But now, first of 
all, there was- the matter of the mask. He must 
try this thing for himself, sac it work and revel 
in the realization of his unique possession. 

Panting slightly in his haste, Randy went quick- 
ly to the library door. There was no need for se- 
crecy or stealth. He had the place to himself.. He 
switched pn the great crystal chandelier that hung 
in the middle of the room, and the library was 
flooded with brilliance. 

The mask sat upon the mantel just as Cliff had 
left if, but it seemed to Randy just for a fleeting. 
second that its expression had changed, so that 
it did not seem as benign and genial as it had 



before. There was something rather menacing and 
grim in its expression. But then Randy dismissed 
the thought as a figment of his imagination. 
He seized the mask and set it upon the floor. 
"Sollicati, sollicatus," he whispered. He stared 
at the mask. It had not moved. 

"Sdlkati, sollicatus," he repeated in ft louder 
tone. 

And still there was no movement in this ob- 
ject of polished wood. In a frenzy of rage and 
fear Randy picked up the mask and shook it, then . 
banged it against the table, trying to elicit some 
movement from its countenance. And then as he 
banged it for the' second time, his pulse quickened 
at the movement he felt. Quickly he set it upon 
the floor and repeated the magic words. Obvious- 
ly, he thought, it did not respond as quickly to 
an unfamiliar voice. 

The mask grew fearsomely and . awesomely in 
the quiet night. And then the two sides parted. 
And as soon as they did, Randy darted inside, his 
slippers flapping behind him in his haste. 

And then it was just as he picked up the gold 
crown that he heard the doors moving shut be- 
hind him. Alarmed, he tried to dart out between 
the swift-closing portals, but too late. He banged 
against the closed doors wishing frantically for 
some way to open them, but he could not remem- 
ber that Cliff had ever said anything about an 
emergency of this kind. 

And then as he banged he became aware that 
tht walls of his treasure house were now dwin- 
dling. And it almost seemed to him that he, too, 
■was shrinking in size to fit within" his prison. . . . 
How long Randy Fenshaw banged and uttered 
his cries to be released, no one knows. When the 
servants came the next morning they found the 
murdered man in the bedroom, and they took it 
for granted that it was Randy Fenshaw, his face 
battered beyond recognition. He was buried in 
the family plot, and a police investigation was 
instituted, but nothing came of it. . 

As for the mask of Cardansus, it was found 
lying on the floor of the library. The butler who 
found it thought that it had probably fallen off 
the mantel during the night, either because of 
the strong. wind that had accompanied the storm, 
or because it had been knocked down bv the 
murderer in his flight. 

At any rate, something about it tempted him to 
filch it, and he was sure that with all the con- 
fusion that had come with his master's death 
it would never be missed. 

He gave it to his small son to play with, and 
the child welcomed the gift. It was very much 
like a rattle in that when it 4vas shaken, some- 
thing inside bumped around. But no one thought 
to put it to his ea-r, otherwise they might have 
heard the tiny distant voice of Randy Fenshaw 
still crying, "Let me out! Someone let me out!" 



HARLES AND ETHEL WEBSTER WERE HONEYMOONING IN NANTUCKET, AN ISLAND REDOLENT WITH 
THE ADVENTURE OF A BYGONE ERA, WHEN FLEETS OF WINDJAMMERS MADE PORT WITH WORLD - 
WIDE CARGOES. NOW DRIFTWOOD AND THE BATTERED HULKS OF SHIPS LINED THE BEACH WHAT 
COULD HAPPEN DURING AN INNOCENT WALK ALONG THE LONELY SHORE P WHAT STRANGE INCREDIBLE 
ADVENTURE COULD BEFALL THEM? SURELY THERE WERE NO SIGNS OF DANGER; ONLY AN OLD CURIO 
SHOP AND A WRECKED LONG BOAT. YET, BEFORE THE MORNING PASSED, THEY FOUND THEMSELVES 
OUTWARD BOUND BfFORE THE MAST, ON A TERRIFYING SPECTRAL VOYAGE 



They're traitors, just^ 
like cyrus coffin/ ] \ 
\cut 'em down/_/ / 



~~iti 



ETHEL, I CANT STOP THEM/ 
THE BULLETS.. .HAVE NO EFFECT/ 
WE.'RE AT THEIR MERCY/ 



\M 



YAAH, WE LL FEED 
1/THEM TO THE SHARKS/ ) 



rp 




THE 



<& 




YET ONLY A FEW HOURS EARLIER, THE HONEYMOONERS 
WERE IN A DIFFERENT WORLD... A WORLD WITHOUT 
VIOLENCE OR DEATH. . . AS THEY HALTED, FASCINATED, 
BY A WRECKED LONG BOAT. . . i ■ 



I CAN MAKE OUT THE 
r NAME... THE MARBLEHEAD/A 
, RELIC OF ONE OF THE OLD 

WINDJAMMERS/ THOSE WERE 
, THE DAYS, THEY SAY 
WHEN SHIPS WERE MADE 
F WOOD AND H 





The jolly roger, 
the flag of the 
freebooters 
dreaded by all 
who sailed the 
high seas. . . 




The effect ms shatterinb. . 




ETHEL, DID YOU SEE 
THAT/ LARSEN WENT 
DOWN WITHOUT A 
SPLASH OR RIPPLE 
IT'S UNCANNY/ 




ThC ISLAND WAS A BLEAK DESOLATE WASTE . 




In 


A 


SMALL CLEARING . 


HERE WE 
THIS WAS 

MARKER 
FOR US.' 


ARE, MATES/ IT'S THE SPOT/ }| 
LARSEN'S WAY OF LEAVIN' aA 


/start diggjn', you swass AS 

f THE FIRST MAN TO STRIKE W, 
1 METAL GETS A BOUNTY / jfhMfl 


j| ' / i// \ v 












IsSwSC^ 



Yl'll/ IT 

IT'S LARSEN/ 
HE'S COME 
BACK, OUST 
LIKE HE SAID 
HE WOULD/ 




Charles acted swiftly, he antic he could expect ho 
mercy at the hahds of the enraged pirates ..:',, 

STOP IN YOUR TRACKS / I HAVE 
CAPTAIN COFFIN'S PISTOLS' THE 

NEXT MAN WHO MAKES A MOVE \ 
GETS A BULLET THROUGH 
HIS HEAD.' 




XOME FOR US / 




Sensations of bushing, drowning and dying tortured their brains, until at last . . . 




They stopped an old passerby before 
the ruins op the curio shop . . 



IMS OLD CURIO SHOP 
BELONGED TO CYRUS 
COFFIN. IT'S CONE TO 
RUIN SINCE HE DIED 

SOME SIXTY YEARS 




MY FATHER TOLD ME THE MARSLEHEAD BLEW UP OFF 
SHORE NINETY -ODD YEARS AGO. CAPTAIN COFFIN 
WAS THE PNLY SURVIVOR / STRANGE OLD MAN / HE 
DIED SCREAMING THAT "THEY" WERE COMING BACK 
FOR HIM. WHO"THEY".WERE, NOBODY KNOWS. MUST 
HAVE GONE OUT OF HIS MIND ? WHY DID 
YOU ASK, FOLKS ? 

JUST CHECKING ...OF COURSE 



u 



YOU WON'T BELIEVE US, BUT WE HAPPEN TO 
KNOW THAT THEY DID COME BACK FOR CAPTAIN 
CYRUS COFFIN, AFTER ALL / 




NAIL BITING 




Ends Shame, Pain 
and Embarrassment 

of Torn, Ragged, 
Chewed Fingernails 

Doctors agree "nail biting" is a vicious, ugly, unsanitary 
habit that often leads to serious infections, ugly ingrown 
nails, pain anil embarrassment. Now amazing new medical 
formula safely stops fingernail biting habit almost In- 
stantly. In just days fingernails grow longer, lovelier, 
healthier with exclusive Elmorene Formula 246. Safe, easy 
as washing your hands, just rub across fingertips. No sticky 
lacquers, gloves or trick devices. Formula 246 is invisible 
on fingers . . . nobody knows your secret. ORDER TODAYS 

SEND NO MONEY— 7 Day Trial Offer 

Semi name and address. On arrival pay postman only $2.98 
plus C.O.I), charges. Formula 246 must break "nail biting 
habit. At end of only 7 days fingernails must be longer, 
healthier or full refund. Sent in plain package. (Send cash, 
we pav all postage charges . . . same guarantee). - 

FREE of extra cost! Pocket size fingernail brush included 
on orders from this ad. WRITE TODAY! 

290 Madison Ave. 

ELMORENE CO. New YoFk 17, n!y. 



CHEW IMPROVED FORMULA 

CHEWING GUM! 

REDUCE 



Up 

to 



5 lbs. 



a w:.k Dr - Phillips 
Week W,th Plan 



1 



Reduce to a slimmer more graceful figure the way Dr. 
Phillips recommends — without starving — without 
missing a single meal! Here for you NOW — a scien- 
tific way which guarantees you can lose as much 
weight as you wish - or YOU PAY NOTHING! No 
Drugs, No Starvation, No Exercises or Laxatives. The amaZ' 
ing thing is that it is so easy to follow — simple and 
safe to lose those ugly, fatty bulges. Each and every 
week you lose pounds safely until you reach the C 
weight that most becomes you. Now at last you 12 
have the doctors' new modern way to reduce — S u* p Y LY 
to acquire that dreamed about silhouette, an im- only 
proved slimmer, exciting, more graceful figure. Simply 
chew delicious improved Formula Dr. Phillips Kelpi- 
dine Chewing Gum and follow Dr. Phillips Plan. This 
wholesome, tasty delicious Kelpidine Chewing Gum contains 
Hexitol, REDUCES appetite and is sugar free. Hexitol is a 
new discovery and contains no fat and no available carbo- £gj* 
hydrates. Enjoy chewing this delicious gum and reduce | 
with Dr. Phillips Plan. Try it for 12 ddys, then step on 
the scale. You'll hardly believe your eyes. Good for 
men too. 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 10 DAY FREE TRIAL! 



Mail the coupon now! Test the amazing Dr. Phillips KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM REDUCING PLAN for 10 days 
at our expense. If after 10 days your friends, your mirror and your scale do not tell you that you have lost 
weight and look slimmer you pay nothing. 

AMERICAN HEALTHAIDS CO., Dept. CH-56. 318 Market St., Newark, N. J. 

Just mail us your name and address, and $1.00 cash, chock NAME 

or money-order. You will receive a 12 day supply 
of KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM (improved Formula?, 
and Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan postage prepaid, 



u^ 



CITY 

ADDRESS. 



STATE. 



Q Send me Special 24 day supply and FREE 12 day package for $2.00. I understand that if I am not delighted 
with KELPIDINE CHEWING CUM and Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan, I can return In 10 days for full purchase price 
refund. 



SENT ON APPROVAL -MAIL COUPON NOW! 



IPo 

K-WC6.+- " 



